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2 HILE You, to Valour Juſt, on Ceſar wait, 


'F 
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Congratulate on all that's good, and great; | 
IN © 7 5 = | iy The mighty Deeds atchiev d, the Battles fought, 
| And all the Hero, ruſh upon my Thought, 
Too faintly aiming of his Acts to write, 

As Your's, in Strains as noble, and polite ; 

Bold as Your Sentiments, Expreſſion, chaſte, 

In Stile as elegant as You in Taſte : 

But, Ah! What Mind can think, what Tongue expreſs 

So much of Heroiſm, with ſuch Addreſs! 

His Qualities to tell, each Grace diſcloſe, 

Demands a Spirit which can act like Yours 'T 

Wich Art to ſpeak them, as in Nature, * 

— Demoſthenes or Tully Tongue: 

To 
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To paint His Condha, « or His Praiſe recite, 

Maro ſhould dictate, Addiſon indite; ; 

What may a laſting Monument remain, 
Another LEmeas, or, at leaſt, Campaiy gn. - 

Lien You, could I but write, like Them, deſign, 
Each Thought he'd raiſe, he'd animate each Line; 
All ſhould the Hero like Great GEOR GE behold, 
Wiſe in the Council, in the Army Bold. 


Howe' er, accept this Off ring of a Friend. 
Was will not flatter, though he muſt un 5 


The Nation's Welfare, and the King's, to guard, 
The Bad to puniſh, and the Good reward; 

Our Liberties tranſmit to future Days; 
He this the Prince's Glory, this His Praiſe. 


When Wealth, when Influence is ſo well employ'd, 1 

Who d envy Places when by ſuch enjoy'd ? 

Who envy Miniſters the Royal Ear? | 

| Who'll not rejoice to ſee a-Hero there? 70 Ve Al 2 Y 2h 
So Brave, audacious Rebels to chaftiſe, _ 

As rob their Sovereign, and-their God deſpiſe : 51 

Valiant t aſſert His bleeding Country's. — 


Defend its 6 maintain its Laws: 

Nice, to diſtinguiſh th Honeſt from the Knave, 
Where right the Patriot a&s, where ill the Slave: 
Cautious, in whom to truſt, of. whom beware, it 1 227 ny it 
| Where Mercy tis, where Gruelty, to ſpares:: 
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| Candid with Goodneſs in the worſt of Times, 
Pities the Perſons, though He brands their Crimes: 


So prompt to raiſe up Merit in Diſtreſs, 
For Pow'r to ſhield, and Majeſty careſs; 
Ever attentive to the Subject's Grief, 
To none but undeſerving Suppliants, deaf ; 
Whoſe great, diſintereſted Actions tell, 
All His Ambition is, in Good texcell : | 
By Birth, though high, by Education wile, 
The loweſt, ne er aſſuming to deſpiſe : 
Who thinks, that Virtue is the trueſt F ame, 
Not to be generous, the greateſt Shame. 
All Parties join to raiſe this gen'ral Voice, 
Applaud ſuch Conduct, and approve his Choice: 
The Nation's Voice thus juſtifies the Lays; 
R That can't be Flatt'ry which ſcarce ſpeaks His Praiſe. 


1 


Equal to Vours, Oh! could my Genius riſe, 
Attendant on His Virtues to the Skies, 
My Strains ſhould like his Princely Bleſſings flow, 
Nor other Bounds than what His Merits know 
Each Britiſh Soul, with martial Ardour fir d, 
By His ſhould act, like Him to be admir'd. 
hut not to make Him by Deſcription leſs, 
III ſilently admire, though not expreſs 


May ev'ry Patriot be like Him, inclin d; 


May ever Liberty ſuch Guardians find. 


B THE 


1] 


TRE 


E XPEDITI ON: 


JET others ling the Hero bold, as great, 
8 i? nh And bravely aiding an invaded State; 
CITE Draw him as terrible as Marlb'rough ſtood 
—— Fighting his Way through Fields of Callic Blood; 

Paint him triumphant in his martial Car, 

Flaming in all the Majeſty of War: 

Let Scotland tell, and let Cullodon's Plain, 

The Thouſands vanquiſh d, and the Thouſands ſlain : 

Abroad let Dettingen, let Fontenay, 

Say bay He fought, how mighty to deſtroy ; 

Whilſt we extol Him, like a Roman, brave 


By Arms to vanquiſh, yet by Arts to fave. 
Look down, ye Druſi, Decii, and behold 
A kindred Hero, Patriot of the World, 
Who imitates your Acts, who breaths your Souls, 
His Goodneſs far extending as the Poles : 
Bright ſhines "His Fire on Caledonian Snows, 
Their Rigour melts, and all in Mildneſs flows. 
Rejoice, O Albion, that you gave Him Birth, 
Whoſe Fame the Heav'ns, whoſe Acts will fill the Earth; 
And Thou, his Anceſtor, Great GEORGE, ariſe! ; 


And view thy Grandſon with a Father's Eyes : 


| [8] 
No vile Ambition, no deſtructive Rage, 
No Luſt of Fame, or Hopes of Gain engage 
His gen'rous Thoughts ; but what alone proceeds 
From conſcious Dignity, from Godlike Deeds: | 
The injur'd Widow's Cries, the Orphan's Tears, 
His Country's Wrongs, and ev'ry good Man's Fears; 
* Tis Europe's Freedom, and Religion's Cauſe, 
Calls forth His Ardour, and His Poniard draws : 
And Thouſands, yet unborn, for Wonders done, 
Will bleſs the Day that gave this warlike Son: 
In whom expreſs d with Rapture all Wen 
The Mother's Sweetneſs, with the Father's Fire; 
Pleas'd in His Titles, we fuch Virtues trace, 
And view His Actions equal to his Race. 
Hear how the Emperor extolls His Care, | 
Through Him, unmov'd in all the Storms of War! 
So the low Vine, againſt the Rains, and Wind, 
Which only ſhake its Leaves, affect the Rind, 
Supported by the Oak, ſecure remains 


of 


At once t'adorn, and bleſs the neighb'ring Plains. 

For Him our Youth their Pleaſures will forego J 

With Him face Dangers, learn to charge the Foe. - 
What Heart ſo cold that WiLLiam's Fire can't warm! 
What Soul ſo faint which Dangers won't alarm! 

Preſs'd by th'infuling Gauls, ſee where the States, 

See where Germania His Arrival waits ! 

He comes ! He comes! Pariſian Bulwarks nod; 

Seine murm' ring flows, and quakes in ev'ry Flood. | 

| — Sher 
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Shew yourſelves, Britons, worthy ſuch a Race; 
Let not your future, His late Acts diſgrace x 


But learn from Him the common Cauſe to ſeryez .  _ | 


T'enjoy his Honours, go, like Him, deſerve. 
Be theſe your Arts, enlarge Britannias Sway; 
Make Tyrants tremble; Kings Protection pray; | 
Raiſe the Oppreſs d; the ſtubborn Foe o ercome z 9 
Be GO Augiuſtus, and His Albion, Rome. | 
See Peace exults, her Olive Branch extends, it 5 | 
Rebellion flice, and: Sealant M eee -.. | 
| 


Still are the Storms, the Tumults ceaſe to roar, 
Madneſs ſubſides, and Faction is no more. 
What num'rous Bleſſings wait the riſing Age, | 
Sing grateful Muſe, ye loyal Hearts preſage | 
At length, brave CUMBERLAND, we hope to ſee 
*" all good Elias Days revive in Thee. | 
Thy future Suns with brighter Influence ſhine, 
And all her Virtues be improv'd by. Thine. 
May no French d no Caledonian Peſt 
Again preſume theſe happy Realms t'infeſt ; 
May Lands grow fertile, and our Fruits increaſe, 
Parties henceforth agree, and Diſcord ceaſe ; 
May uſeful Science flouriſh, Commerce ſmile, 
Peace bleſs the Muſes' Seats, and Wealth our Iſle! 
Let diſtant Princes, to Earth's fartheſt Bound, 
Where-c'er the Fame of Patriots may reſound, 
Mark how the Cauſe of Liberty, of Truth, 3 
Inflames the Man, which early warm'd the Youth 32 


x | C | 5 | Record 


| [10 
Record the Blelfings which to Him we owe, 
And learn their Characters by His to draw; 
Like Him to Act, His Principles imbibe, 
With His, th'Exatiifile of a King tranſcribe ; 
Who tells contending Nations from afar 
The Sciences of Peace, the Arts of War; 
Bids Heroes riſe, whilſt they His Acts recite, 
And learn from Him to conquer, as to fight. - 
Go on, lov'd Prince, che Heav'nly Pow'rs befriend, 
When private Virtues to the publick tend: 
They heard our Prayers, accepted our Appeal, 
Favour'd your Conduct, and approv'd your Zeal. 
Go, like yourſelf, where leads your gen rous Flame: 
Exploits, like Vours, acquire a laſting Name. 
With the ſame Steadineſs your Plan purſue, 
Worthy the Nation's Voice, and worthy Vou: 
Buy Patriot-Acts your noble Heart is ſnewn, 
And all your Country's Glory is your own. 
With Vigour act, with Prudence well adviſe, 
As Caſar, mighty, and, as Cato, wiſe : 
Each true-born Byito's faithful Band inſpire 


With your own Country's Love, and Father's Fire: 


By War procure an honourable Peace. 

Promote our Glory, ' and our Trade increaſe. 

Let Arts extend your Manners, Arms your Sway, 

Till either India your Commands obey: 

Be Britain's Rights, and Brunſwick's ſtill the ſame, 
Immortal, as their Virtues, be their Fame; 


Ef ww -- 


As 

A Falle, which ſtill may freſh Acceſſions bring, 

New Heroes imitate, new Bards may fingz 

_ Virtues, which Luſtre on us will derive, 
Make Learning flouriſh, Loyalty revive. 

1 in vain from outward IIIs you re made 

Impregnable, ſhould inward Ills invade, 

Sap the Foundations of the publick Weal, 17 * 

And Bricifh Hearts from Britiſh Subjects ſeal. 

Without true Policy all Pow'r muſt fail, 

And, without Virtue, neither can avail, 

On either Side You ſtand. prepar'd to fight, 

As Int'reft ſways, inclines the Rule of Right. 

No more ſurmiſe th'inſidious Pow'r of France 7 


Will guard your Rights, or Properties inhance; 


CES No longer boaſt Security from Ills, 


If Seeds of Faction ſhould deprave your Wills. 
No more by Nature fenc'd, ſecur d by Art; 
Britannia ſtands, if Rebel at her Heart; 

I Party Zeal upon her Vitals preys, 


Whence ev'ry Vice her Conſtitution ſways. 


Vain are all Boaſtings of ſuperior Senſe, 

The Sea our Riches, Navy our Defence, 

If ev'ry Privateer our Bulwarks braves, 

Or ruling others we to Luſts are Saves. 

Had ev'ry Briton th'old true Engliſh Soul 

Firm to reſolve, impatient of Controul, 

Our Banners flying, and our Sails unfurl'd, 

_ Our Fleets, our Armies then might awe : the Wotld. 


Britons, 
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Britons, ariſe? with gen rous Ardour go, 

Turn from yourſebes your Swords, againſt the Foe; 
Swords, which had hewn your Way to foreign Parts, 
And grav'd your deathleſs Names in Gallic Hearts. 
Rebellion ne er ſuch loyal Blood had fpilt! 

Sons yet unborn will deprecate the Guilt ! 

Lateſt Poſterity with Grief will tell 

How there a Gardner, here a Monro fell! 

Whom ſhall we pray, to whom commit the C 


Our Wounds to cure, our Breaches to repair ? 
To You, Brave CumserLanD, the Nation turns, 
With juſt Reſentment gainſt all Traitors burns. 
Our Country calls us only to contend, 

Who moſt ſhall profit, and, who beſt defend: 
Britons proceed | with happier Omens born, 


At once to conquer Nations, and adorn. 
The paſt let none regard, while ought remains 
-T encreaſe our Glory, or reward your Pains, 
Firſt in your Minds your King's, your Country's Rights: 
He for his own, who for their Int reſt fights. 
Be Concord cheriſh'd, mutual Rage ſuppreſs d,. 
Only the Briton glowing in your Breaſt. 
Diſcord away ! Henceforth true Britons be, 
From Faction live, as in your Perſons, free. 


So may we all, remembring who we are, 
Wiſely in Peace, and bravely act in War; 


[ 13 } 
All our Contention be in doing well, 
Ambition, in true Loyalty t excell. 
You ſhall, O Guardian Prince, (if right I ſee). 
In Arts a Numa, Arms, a Cæſar, be. 

Led on by You, your truly Brizi/h Train 

Will act their worthy Anceſtors again : 

Inſpir d by You, will quit inglorious Eaſe, 

Will fail intrepid o'er the boiſt'rous Seas. 
Enough for us with loyal Hearts to raiſe 

| To You our haſty, yet well-meaning Lays ; 


Tis all we can 


With Tranſport turn your ſhining Annals o'er; 
And hear your echoing Fame from Shore to Shore; 
| Aſcending now the Pinnacle of Fame, 
| Aſtronomers obſerve your glorious Flame; 

Mark ev'ry heav'nly Step on which You riſe, 
Mount on the Air, and gain upon the Skies : 
Your glitt' ring Star already they revere, 
Another Fulius added to their Sphere, 
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